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halt half-way, where we changed horses, and had
taken the precaution to send on some refreshment.

The jungle scenery was very striking, with its
fine trees and clumps of bamboos, and I saw
several jungli buckri, hares, and pretty birds.
As a rule, although India teams with animal
life, nothing is to be seen during the hot hours
of the day, but between six and nine o'clock
in the morning the whole place seems alive with
peacock, jungle-fowl, coppersmith arid brain-fever
birds, and doves calling, but after that they dis-
appear until the cool of the evening.

We reached Semalpah at half-past three, just
a month to the day on which we had left it, and
were told by the villagers that thirty-one head
of cattle had been taken by tigers since we had
been gone. I found my hornbill, which I had
sent on, yery well, and feeding satisfactorily, and
I wasted a good deal of time in watching this
solemn-looking bird.